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To the Iories. 

Entlemen, for ſo you all write your ſelwes ; 
and indeed you are your own Heralds, and 
 Blazon all your Coats with Honour and 
Loyalty for your Supporters ; nay, and 
you are ſo unconſcionable too in that point, that you 
will allow neither of them in any other Scutcheons bt 
your own. But who has 'em, or has 'em not, 3s not my 
preſent buſineſs; onely as you profeſs your ſelves Gentle- 
men, to conjure you to give an Adverlary fair play ; 
and that if any perſon whatſoever fhall pretend to be 


aggrieved bythis POEM, or any part of it, that he 
would bear it patiently ; ſince the Licentiouſneſs of the 


firſt Ablolom and Achitophel has beer the ſole occaſion 
of the Liberty of This, Ihawing onely taken the Meaſure 
of My Weapon, from the Length of hs: which by 
the Rules of Honour onght not to offend you; eſpecially, 
ſince the boldneſs of that Ingenious Piece, was wholly 
taken fron: the Encouragement you gave the Author ; 
and tis from that: Boldneſs onely that this POEM 
takes its Birth: for had not his daring Pen brought 
that Piece into the World, T had been ſo far from trou- 
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The Epiſtle to the Tories 


. ing my ſelf in any Subje& on this kind, that I may juſtly 
ſay in one ſence, the Writer of that Ablolom, 3s the 

Anthor of this. This favour, as in Tuſtice due, ob-. 
tain'd from you, I ſhall not HON: you with a long Pre-. 
face like o ted 0118 Compliment at the Door., but deſire 
yore to look in for your Entertainment. Oey T can- 
not for hear telling you, that one thing T ama little con- 
cern'd for you Torics, that your Abloloms and Achitg- 
phels, and the reſt of your Grinning Satyres againſt . 
the W higgs, have this one unpardonable Fault, That 
the Laſh 7s more againſt 7 David, than an Ac! itophel: 
whilſt the running down of the P £L0-F. at fo- >Xtr a=: 


wagant a rate, favours of wery little leſs £7 pardon the 


Expreſſron ) than ridiculing of Majeſty 1t ſelf f, ana- 
turning all thoſe feveral Royal Speeches to ihe Par-. 
lament on that Subject, onely-into. thoſe Houble-toniu &A 


Oracles 1hat ſounded 0770 thing, and meant anosl. er. Be: 
one, after this unmannerly Boldneſs, of r0t . onety 
branding the publich uſtice of the Nation ; bit af> , 
fronting even the Throne it ſelf, io puſh the bumonr a-. 
Title farther, you run into ten times a greater V1 ce, 
I and inthe ſame ftrain too) than what you fo. fevere- 

ty enveigÞ againſt : and whilſt a PC P ISH Pp LOT 
thi ouch want of "ſufficient Circumſtances, and Cr edible 


A Henellos , miſcarries wit th you, Fo R O TE ST A4 NT 


PLOT thou either Witneſs or Circun: ſtance at all, 


goes currant, Nay, you are ſo far now from Jour former | 
nicetics and feruples, and diſputing about raiſing of - 
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The- Epiſile to the: [Tories 


Armies, and not one:Commutlion found,. that yout Can. 
ſwallow the raiſing of a. whole Proteſtant ARMY, 
without either: Commiſſion; or Commitſlion- Officer; 
Nay, the very When, V 4 and, How, are ao part of 
your- Conſideration. , 'Tis-true , the great Cry, among$t 
you, i5,The Nations Eyes are open a, but Þ am afraid, 
iti moſt of you,'tis. only to look, where you like beſt + and 
to help' your: lewd Eye-f! git Jour have e-got a dammavle 
trick, of tur mng thePetlj DEctiVe HP0N CER fron, ar ;f] mage 


nifying or diminiſbing at pleaſur ce But alu, all talking 


fo you is but intpertinent, and ſending and provimn, 


frgnijze Juſt nothing ; for after all Ar ouments, beih 
Parties are fo irreconcilcable, that as the Aut] or of Ab- 
lolom- wiſely obſerved, they ll be Fools or Knaves 10 
each other to the end of "the Chapter. And ther fore Z 
am fo reaſonable in this point, that 1 ſhould be wery 
glad to divid em between” em, and give the Fool tothe 
Fory, and the Knave to the W higg. For the Torics 
that will belive w POPISH PLOT, may as 
juſtly come under that denomination , as They, Such 
David zel/s zs, {aid in their Hearts, there was no God. 
And then let the Whiegs that do believe a Popiih Plot 
be the Knaves, for daring to endeavour to binder the 
EffeSts of a Popiſh Plot, - when the Tories are reſolved 
fo the contrary. But to aw near @ conclaſron, I have 


one- favour more. to beg of you, that you'll give me the © 
freedom of clapping but about a ſcore of Jears extraordi. 


nary on the back of my Ablolom. Neither is it altoge- 
Fher. 
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ther ſo unpardonable a Poetical Licenſe, ſince we find 


as great ſlips fromthe Author of your own Abſolom , 
where we fee him bring in « Zamri into the Court » 

David, who in the Scripture-ſtory dyed bythe Hand of 
Phineas z# the days of Moſes. Nay, in the other ex- 
tream, we find himin another place talking of the Mar- 
tyrdom of Stephen, fo many Ages after. Aud if ſo 
famous an Author can forget his ow7N Rules of Unity, 
Time, and Place, 1 hope youll give a Minor Poet 


| ſome grains of Allawance, and he ſhall ever acknowledge 


himſelf 


F 


Your Humble Servant. 
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AcniTtOPHEEL Tranſposd. 


N Gloomy Times, when Prieftcraft bore the ſway,, 
And made Heav'ns Gate a Lock to their own Key 7 
When 1gnorant Devotes did blindly bow , 
All groaping to be fav'd they knew not how x 
Whilſt this Egyptzar: darkneſs did orewhelm , 
The Prieſt ſat Pilot even at Empires Helm. 
Fhen Royal Necks were.yok'd, and Monarchs ſtilt . 
Held but their Crowns at his Almighty Will. 
And todefend this high Prerogative , 
Falſely from Heaven he did that power derive : 
By a Commiſſion forg'd 1th'hand of God , | 
Turn'd Aarors blooming wand, to Moſes ſnaky Rod... 
Whilſt Princes little Scepters overpowr'd , 
Made but that prey his wider Gorge devour. 
Now to find Wealth might his vaſt pomp fupply , 
( For coſtly Roofs befit a: Lord fo high 
No Arts were ſpar'd his Luſter to ſupport , 
But all- Mines fearcht tenrich his ſhining: Coure; 
There Heav'n was bought, Religion but a-Trade z 
And Temples Murders Sanctuary made. 
By Phineas Spear nd bleeding Cozbre groan 'd;, 
It Cozbzes Gold for Cozbies Crimes aton'd: 
With theſe wiſe Arts, ( for Humane Policy: 
As well as Heav'aly Truth, mounts Prieſts ſohigh Y 
"Ew1xt gentle Penance, lazy Penitence, 
A Faith that gratifies both Soul and. Senſe 5 


CRIL 
With eaſie ſteps to everlaſting Bliſs, - 
He paves the rugged way to Paradice. 
. Thus almoſt all the Profelyte-World he drives, 
Whillt th univerſal Diode buz to his Hives. 
Impiicite Faith Religion, thus convey'd” 7. 
Through little pipes to his great Channel laid ; 
Til Picty through ſuch dark Conduits led , 
Was poylon'd by the Spring oa which 1t "*Y 
Here blind Obedience to a blinder Guide, 

Nur(t that Blind Zeal that rais'd the Prieſtly pride; 
Whilſt to make Kings the Soverain Prelate own, 
Their Reaſon he enflav'd, and then their Throne, 
The Mitre thus above! the. Diadem ſoar'd, 

Gods .hur bl e, ſervant He, but Mans proud {Pr 
Tt was in ſuch Church- light bligd- zeal was bred, 
By Faiths infatuating ] Meteor led; 

Blind Zeal, that.can even ContradiQtions joyn : ; 

A Saint 1n Faith, iQ Life.a Libertinez 

Makes Greatneſs though i in Luxury worn down, 
bigoted even to 'th' Hazard of a Crowns _ 

Ty'd to the Girdle of a Prieſt lo faſt, 

And yet Religious only: to, the wait. 

But Conſtancy atoning Conltancy,, OT 

Where that gate rains,; Devotion may lye by. 
T<cſpouſe the Churches Cauſe lyes in Heavens road, 
More than obeying.of the Churches God. 
And he dares t1ghr for Faith, is more renown : Tl 
A Zealot Militant, than Martyr crown. T4, 

Here the Arch- Prieſt to that Ambition TIRES Þ 
Pull'd down Gods Altars, to-erect his ,own : 
For not content to publiſh Heav'ns command., 

The Sacred Law penn'd by th' Almighty Hand ; ; 
- And Moſes- like” twixt. God and Tſraelego » | 
Thought $i2a7s Moutit a Pinacle too low. : 
So charming {weet.yyere Incenſe fragrant; F umes,, ; 
So pleas d his. Noſtrils, till th Aſpirer comes 
From offering, to receiving Herazombe: STO 
And cealing to adore,..to be ador'd ,- FEE TIE Tied 
So fell Fatths guide : : ſoloftily he towr Wn. 


(3) 
*Till like th' ambitious Lucifer accurſt, - 
Swelld to a God, into a Fiend he burſt, 

But as great Lycifer by fallitig gaind _ 
Dominion, and even in damnation reignd. | 
And tho from Light's bleſt Orb for ever driven,.” 
Yet Prince o'th Air, h'had that vaſt Scepter giv'n,B Ra, 
T have Subjeds far more numerous than Heav'n.vw 
And thus inthron'd with an infernal ſpight, 
The genuine malice of the Realms of night, 
The Paradiſe he loſt, blaſphemes, abhors, 
And againſt Heav'n proclaims eternal wars _ 
No Art's untry'd, no hoſtile ſtep's untrod, 
Both againſt Truths Adorets, and Truths God. 

So Faiths faln Guide, now Baals great Champion reign'd 5 
Wide was his Sway, and mighty his Command © _ 

Whilſt with implacable Revenge he burn'd, . 

And all his Rage againſt Gods [/rael turn'd. 

Here his invenom'd Souls black gall he flings, 

Spots all his Snakes, and points his Scorpions ſtings - 
'  Omitsno force, or treacherous defign, 
Bleſt I/rael to aflault, or undermine. 

But the firſt Sword did his keen malice draw, 
Was aim'd againſt the God like Deborah 
Deborah, the matchleſs pride of Jadah's Crown, 
Whoſe Female hand Baals 1mpious Groves cut down, 
His baniſht Wizards from her 1fael thruſt, 

And pounded all their Idols into duſt. 

Her life with indefatigable pain, 
By Daggars long, and poyſons ſought in vain 
At length they angry Jabins rage enflanyd, 
Hazors proud King, for Iron Chariots fam'd; _ 
A Warriour powerful, whoſe moſt dreadful Hoſt 
Proclaim'd Izvincible ( were humane boaſt 
Infallible ) by haughty S7/era led, 

'Gainſt Deborah their bloody Banners ſpread.. 
But Deborah her Barak calls to Warz 
Barak, the Suns fam'd fellow-traveller, _ 

Who wandring ore the Earths ſurrounded Frame, 
Had travell'd far as his great Miſtreſs Fame. 

Here Barak did with Deborah's vengeance fly, 


B 


' 
- 


(4) 

And to that ſwift prodigious: Vieory, - 

So much by Humane Praiſes undefind, 

That Fame wants Breath, and Wonder lags behind. 
To Heav'ns high Arch her founding Glories rung, 
Whilſt thus great Deborah and Barak ſung. | 

=ar, oh ye Princes, oh ye Kings give Ear, 
And Iſraels great Avengers Honour hear. 

When God of Hoſts, thou T{taels Spear and Shield, 

Wentft out of Seir, and marchd'ſt fromEdoms field, | 
Earth trembled, the Heaven's drop d, the Clouds all pour'd ;, 
1he Mountains melted from before the Lord ; 

Even thy own Sinai melted into ſtreams, 

At l{raels dazling Gods refulgent Beams. 
11 Shamgar and iz Jael's former days, 

The wandring 1raveller walk'd through by-ways. 

They choſe new Gzods, No Spear nor Sword was fonnd, 
Tohave Idolatry depos*d, Truth Crown'd 
{71 Talone, againſt Jehovahs Foes ; 

i Deborah, I Iſraels Mother roſe. 

+Vake Deborah, wake, raiſe thy exalted Head 
RzJe Barak, and Captivity Captive lead. 
For to bleſt Deborah, below'd of Heaven, 
Over the Mighty is Dominion giver. 

Great Barak leads, and Ifraels Conrage warms ; 
Ephraim and Benjamin march down in Arms : 
Zebulon and Nepthaly ' my Thunder bore, 

Dan from her Ships aud Aſher oz the Shore. 

Behold Megiddoes waves, and from afar, 

See the fierce Jabins threatning ſtorm of War. 

But Heaven's 'eainft Siſera fought, and the kind Stars 
Rank their embattÞd Fires for Deborah's Wars ; 
Shot down their Vengeance that miraculous day, - 

When Kiſhons Torrents ſwept their Hoſts away. 

But curſe ye Meroz, cnrſe 'em from on high, 

Did the denouncing voice of Angels cry 3 
Accurſt be they that went not out toppoſe 
The Mighty 3 Deborah's, God's, and Iſrael's Foes, 
Victorious Judah ! Oh my Sout, 1h haſt trod, 
Trod down their ſtrengths. So fall the Foes of God. 
But they who in lis Sacred I agvs delight, 
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x Os 

Be as the Sun when he ſets out in might, © Cee 

Thus ſung,thus conquer'd Deborah; thus fell 
Hers, and Heav*ns Foes. But no Defeat tames Hell. 
By Conqueſt overthrown, but not diſmay'd, 
Gainſt 1/-acl {til their private Engines play'd. 
And their dire Machinations to fulfil, | 
Their ſtingstorn out, they kept their poyſon ſtill. 
And now too weak 1n open force to joyn, 
In cloſe Cabals they hatcht a damn'd Deſign, 
Tolight that Mine as ſhould the world amaze, 
And ſet the ruin'd 1/rael in a blaze. 

When Judabs Monarch with his Princes round, 
Amidfſt his glorious Sanedrim fate Crown'd, 
Beneath his Throne a Cavern low, and dark 
As their black Souls, for the great Work they mark. 
In this lone Cell therr Midnight-hands beſtow*d 
A Stygian Compound, a combuſtiveload 
Of Mixture wondrous, Execution dire, 
Ready the Touch of their Infernal Fire. 
Have younot ſeen in yon #thereal Road, 
How at the Rage of th'angry driving God, 
Beneath the preſſure of his furious wheels 
The Heav'ns all rattle, and the Globe all reels? 
So does this Thunder's Ape its lightning play, 
Keen as Heav*ns Fires, and ſcarceleſs {wift than they. - 
A ſhort-liv'd glaring Murderer it flies , | 
In Times leaſt pulſe, a Moments wing'd ſurprize 3 Z 
'7'is born, looks big, talksloud, brearhs death, and dies. 
This Mixture was ttfInvention of a Prieſt ; 
The Sulphurous Ingredients all the beſt 
Of Hells own growth: For to dire Compounds ſtill 
Kell finds the Minerals, and the Prieſt the Skill. 

From this curſt Mine they had that blow decreed, 
A Moments diſmal blaſt, as ſhoald exceed 
All the Storms, Battles, Murders, Maſlacrees, 
And all the ſtrokes of Dagger, Swords, or Spears, 
Since firſt Carr's hand at AbePs Head was lift : 
A Blow more ſwift than Peſtilence, more ſwift 
Than ever a deſtroying Angel rod, 
1o pour the Vial of an angry God. 
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The Train waslaid, the very Signal givin; 
But here tlYall-feeing 1/4els Guardian, Heavin 
Could hold no longer, andto ſtop their way, 
With a kind Beam from th'Empyrzan Day, . 
Diſclos'd their hammering - Thunder at the Forge ; 
And made their Cyclops Cave their Bolts diſgorge. 
Diſcover'd thus, thus loſt, betray'd, undone, 
Yet ſtill untir'd, the reſtleſs Cauſe goes on 3 | 
And to retreive a yet auſpicious day, 
A glowing (park even 1n their Aſhes Jay, 
Which thus burſt out in flames. In Gefbur land, 
Ihe utmoſt bound of Ifraels Command, 
VVhere Jadab's planted Faith but {lowly grew, 
A Brutal Race, that I/#acls God ne'r knew - 
A Nation by the Conquerours mercy grac'd, 
Their Gods preſerv'd, and Temples undefac'd ; 
Yet not content with all the Sweets of Peace, 
Free their Eſtates, and free their. Conſciences 3 = 
'Gainſt 1/rael thoſe Confederate Swords they drew, _ 
V Vhich with that vaſt aſſaſlination {lew: 
Two hundred thouſand butcher'd Victims {ſhar'd 
One common Doom: no Sex nor Age was ſpar'd : 
Nor kneeling Beauties tears, nor Virgins cries, 
Nor Infants ſmiles : No Prey ſo ſmall but dies. fs 
Alas, the hard-mouth'd Blood-hound, Zeal, bites through x 
Religion hunts, and hungry Jaws perſue. | 
To what ſtrange Rage is Superſtition driven, 
That Man can outdo Hell to fight for Heav'n!. 
So Rebel Geſbur fought - fo dround in gore, 
Even Mother Earth bluſht at the Sons the bore z = 
And {till aſham'd of her old {taining Brand, | 
Her head ſhrinks down,and quagmires half their Lani. 
Yet not this blow Baals Empire could enlarge 
For 1/racl (till was Heay'ns peculiar charge-:: - 
Lnſhaken till 1n all this, Scene ob Blood, - © 
Truths lemple firm ON golden Columns ſtood: .- | 
V Vhilſt Sauls revenging Arm proud Geſhr ſcourg'd, 
From their rank Soil their Hydra's poyſon purg'd. 
Yet does not here their vanquiſh'd Spleen give or, 
But as untird, and reſtleſs as bctore, 
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Still through whole waiting Ages they outdo 

At once the Chymilts Pains and Patience too. 
VVho, tho he ſees his burſting Limbecks crack, 
And at one blaſt, one fatal Minutes wrack, | 

The forward Hopes of ſweating years expire; 

VVith fad, yet painful hand new lights his Fire - 

Pale,lean,and wan, does health, wealth, all conſume 

Yet for the great Elixir {ti]l to come, 

Toyls and hopes on. Noleſs their Plottings ceaſe ; 

So hope. ſo toyl, the foes of 1/7aels peace. 
VVhenlo, a long expected day appears, 

Sought for abovean hundred rowling years; 

A day ith' Regiſter of Doom ſet down, 

Preſents 'em with an Heir of Iſraels Crown. 

Here their vaſt hopes of the rich [/racls ſpoils, 

Requites the pains of their long Ages Tolls. 

Baals Banners now 1 th' face of day ſhall march, 

VVith Heav'ns bright Roof for his Triumphal Arch, 

His lurking Miſhoners ſhall now no more 

From foreign Schools 1n borrow*d Shapescome o'rez 

Convert by Moon-light, and their Myſtick Rites 

Preach to weak Female halt-Soul'd Proſclytes. 

An all-commanding Dragon now ſhall ſoar, 

VVhere the poor Serpents onely crawl'd before. 

Baals Reſtoration, that moſt bleſt Deſign, 


Now the great work of Majeſty ſhall ſhine, G 
Made by his conſecrating hand Divine. 
He ſhall new plant their Groves, with each bleſt [ree, 
A graft of an Imperial Nurſery. 
In the kind Air of this new Edez bleſt, 
Percht on each Bough, and Palaces their Neſt 
No more by frighting Laws forc'd t'obſcure flight, 
And gloomy walkslike obſcene Birds of Night 3 
Their warbling Notes like Philozzel ſhall ſing, 
And like the Bird of Paradiſe their wing. 
Thus 1/raels Heir their ravilht Souls all fred ; 
For all things to their ardent hopes conſpired, 
His very youth a Bigot Mother bred, 

And tainted even the Milk on which he fed. 
Him only of her Sons deſign'd for Baals 


Great Champion gainſt Jery/alezzs proud V Valls 3 
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Him dipt in $17g7a- Lake, by timely craft, 

Invulnerable madeagainſt Truths pointed ſhaft. 

But to confirm his early poyſon'd Faith, 

'Lwas1n the curſed Forreign Tents of Gath, 

*I was there that he wasloſt. There Abſolor: 

By Davids fatal Baniſhment undone, 

Saw their falſe Gods till in their Fires he burn'd, 

{ruths Manna, for Eg zptian Fleſh-pots, ſcorn'd. 

Not David ſo ; for he Faiths Champion Lord, 

Their Altarsloath'd, and prophane Rites abhorr'd : 

Whilſt his firm Soul on wings of Chernbs rod, 

And tun'd his Lyre to nought but Abrahams God. 
 Chus thegay Iſrael her long Tears quite dry'd, 

Her re{tor'd David met in all her Pride; 

{hree Brothers ſaw by Miracle brought back, 

Like Noahs Sons ſav'd from the worlds great wrack 3 

An unbelieving Ham grac'd on each hand, 

*1wixt God-like Sherr, and pious Faphet ſtand. 

*Tis true, when David. all his ſtorms blown o're, 

Wafted by Prodigies to Jordans ſhore, 

( So ſwift a Revolution, yetſo calm 

Had cur'd an Ages wounds with one days Balm 

Here the returning Abſolon his vows 

With I/rael joyns, and at their Altars bows. 

Perhaps ſurprizdat ſuch ſtrange bleſſings ſhowr'd, 

Such wonders ſhewn both t1ſraels Faith, and Lord, 

His Reſtoration-Miracle he thought. 

Could by noleſs than I ies God be wrought. 

Whilſt the enlightned Abfolon thus kneels, 

{hus dancing to the ſound of Aarons Bells, 

What dazling Rays did I/raels Heir adorn, 

So bright his Sun in his unclouded Morn ! 

Twasthen his leading hand in Battle drew _ 

{hat Sword that Davids fam'd ten thouſand flew - 

Davids the Cauſe, but 4bſolons the Arm. 

Then he could win all Hearts, all Tengues could charm : 

Whilſt with bis praiſe the ecchoing plains all rung, 

A thouſand Timbrels play'd, a thouſand Virgins ſung; 

And in the zeal of every jocund Soul, 

Abſolens Health with Davids crowd one Bowl. 


(9) 
Had he fixt here, yes, Fate, had he fixt here, 
To Man ſo ſacred, and to Heaven fo dear, 
What could he want that Hands, Hearts,Lives could pay, 
Or tributary Worlds beneath his feet could lay ? 
What Knees, what Necks tomount him to a Throne: 
VVhat Gems, what Stars to ſparkle in a Crown ? 
So pleas'd, ſo charnvd, had I/raels Genius ſnyld. 
But oh, ye Pow'rs, by treacherous Snakes beguil'd, 
Into a more than Adams Curſe he run, 
Taſting that Fruit has I/raels VVorld undone. 
Nay, wretched even below his falling ſtate, 
V Vants Adams Eyes to fee his Adams Fate. 
In vain was Davids Harp and Ijraels Quire 3 
For his Converſion did in vain conſpire: 
For though their influence a while retires, 
His own falſe Planets were ttAſcendent Fires. 
Heay*n had no laſting Miracle defign'd 3 
It dida while his fatal Torrent bind. 
As Joſhews V Vand did Jordan's {treams divide, 
And rang'd the watry Mountains on each fide. 
But when the marching l/ract once got ore, 


_ Down crack the Chryſtal VVall; the Billows pou'r, 
And in their old impetuous Channel roar. 
At this laſt ſtroke thus totally o'rethrown 


? 


Apoſtacy now ſea]'d him all her own. 

Here op'd that gaping Breach, that fatal door, 

Which now let in a thouſand Ruines more. 

' Allthe bright Virtues, and each dazling Grace, 
Which his rich Veins drew from a God-like Race ; 

The Mercy, and the Clemency Divine, 

Thoſe ſacred Beams which in mild Davzd ſhine ; 

Thoſe Royal Sparks, his Native Seeds of Light, 

Were all put out, and left a Starleſs Night. 

A long farewell to all that's Great and Brave : 

Not CataraCcts more head{trong; as the Grave 

Inexorable ; Sullen and Untun'd 

As Pride depogd ; ſcarce Lucifer dethron'd 

More Unforgiving 3 his enchanted Soul 

Had drank fo deep of the bewitching Bcwl, 

Til! he whoſe hand, with Judahs Standart, bore - 

Her Martial Thunder to the Thrian ſhore, 
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Arm'd in her Wars, and in her Laurels crown'd ; 
Now, all forgotten, at one one ſtagg ring wound, 
Falling from J/#aels Faith 3 from 1jraels Caule, 
Peace, Honour, Intereſt, all at once withdraws: 
Nor is he deaf t'a Kingdoms Groans alone, 
But could behold ev'n Davids ſhaking Throne; 
David, whoſe Bounty rais'd his glittering Pride, 
The Baſis of his Glories Pyramide. | 
But Duty, Gratitude, all ruin fall : 
Zeal blazes, and Oblivion ſwallows all. 
So Sodom did both burnt and drown'd expire; 
A poyſon'd Lake ſucceeds a Pile of Fire. 

On this Foundation Baals laſt Hope was built, 
The ſure Retreat for all their Sallying Guilt - 
A Royal Harbour,where the rowling Pride 
Of {jracls Foes might ſafe at Anchor ride 3 
Dehie all Dangers, and even Tempeſts ſcorn, 
Though Jz:dahs God ſhould thunder in the Storm. 

Here 1/raels Laws, the dull LevitickRolls, 
At once a clog to Empire, and to Souls, 
Are the firſt Martyrs to the Fire they doom, 
To makegreat Baals triumphant Legends room. 
But ere their hands this glorious work can Crown, 
T heir long-known Foe the Sanedrin muſt down 
Sanedrins the Free-born 1fraels Sacred Right, 
That God-like Ballance of Imperial Might ; 
Where Subjeds are from 1yrant-Lords ſet free, 
From that wild Thing unbounded Man would be 
Where Power and Clemency are poys'd ſo even, 
A Conſtitution that reſembles Heaven. 
So in th united great, I HR EE-ONE wefind 
A Saving witha Dooming Godhead joyn'd. 
(But why, oh why ! it ſuch reſtraining pow'r 
Can bind Omnipotence, ſhould Kings with more? ) 
A Conſtitution ſo Divinely mixt, 
Not Natures bounded Elements more fixt, 
{is Earths vaſt Frame with firm and (olid ground, 


Stands in a foaming Ocean circled round ; G 


Yer Tis not overflowing, That not drown'd. 
5ut to rebu Idtheair Altars, and enſtal 
: her Mouiten Gods, the Sanedrin muſt fall; 
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That Conſtellation of the Jewiſh Pow r, 
All blotted fromits Orb muſt ſhine no more 3 
Or ſtampt in Pharoahs darling Mould, muſt quit 
Their Native Beams, for a new-modePd Light 3 
Like Fgypts Sanedrins, their influence gone, 
Flaſh but like empty Metcors round the Throne - 
That that new Lord may Judahs Scepter wetld, 
To whom the old Brickill Taskmaſters muſt yield ; 
Who, toerect new Temples for his Gods, 
Shall th'enſ{lav'd 1-ael drive with Iron Rods ? 
It they want Bricks for his new Walls tafpire, 
To their {ad coſt, he'l find them Straw and Fire. 

All this teffteft, and their new Fabrick build, 
Both cloſe Cabals and Forreign Leagues are held - 
To Babylon and Egypt they ſend o're, 
And both their Conduct and their Gold implore. 
By ſuch Abettors the {ly Game was plaid ; 
One of their Chiets a Jewiſh Renegade, 
High-born 1n 1/rael, once Michals Prieſt, 
But now in Babyloas proud Scarlet dreſt. 
*Tisto his Hands the Plotting Mandats come 
Subſcrib'd by the Apoſtate Abſolozr. 
Nay, and to keep themſelves all danger-proof, 
T hat none might track the Belzal by his Hoof, 
Their Correſpondence veil d from prying Eyes, 
In Hieroglyphick Figures they diſguiſe. 
Huſht as the Night, in which their Plots combin'd, 
And ſilent as the Graves they had delign'd; 
Their Ripening Miſchicfs to perfection ſprung. 
But oh ! the much-loath'd David lives too long. 
Their Vultures cannot mount but from his Tomb ; 
And with too hungry ravenous Gorges come, 
Tobeby airy Expectation fed. 
No Prey, no Spoil, before they ſee Him Dead. 
Yes, Dead; the Royal Sands too {lowly pals, 
And therefore they're reſoly*d to break the Glaſs : 
And to enfure Times tardy dubious Call, 
Decree their Daggers ſhould his Sythe foreſtall. 
For th execrable Deed a Hireling Crew 


Their Hell and They pick out 5 whom to make true, 
= 
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An Oath of Force ſo ex _ they frame, 
Sworn in the Blood of Ijraels Paſchal Lamb. 
If falſe, the Vengeance that Sword that (lew 
Eeypts Firſt-born, their perjurd Heads purſue, 
Strong was the Oath, the Imprecation dire z 
And for a Viand, leſt their Guilt ſhould tire, 
With promis'd Paradice they cneer their way 3 
And bold's the Souldier who has Heaven his pay. 

But the ner- {Iceping Providence that ſtands 
With jealous Eyes o're Truths up-lifted Hands 3 | 
That ſtill in its Lov'd 1/acl takes delight, 

Their Cloud by Day, and Guardian Fire by Nights - 

A Ray from out its Fiery Pullar caſt, 
That overlook*d their driving Jehru's halt. 
All's ruind and betray'd : their own falſe Slaves 
Detc@ the Plot,and dig their Maſters Graves : 


NotOathsnor Bribes fhal Ibind,when great catrany ſaves, 


The frighted. 1/raelites take the Alarm, 

Reſolve the Traitors Socerics t uncharm : 

Till curing, raving, mad, and drunk with Rage, 

In Ammons Blood their frantick Hands ENgage. 
Herelet the Ghoſt of ſtrangl'd Ammncn come, 

A Specter that will ſtike Amazement dumb3 

Arnincn the Proto-Martyr of the Plot, 

The Murderd Ammon ,; their Eternal Blot ; 

Whoſe too bold zeal ſtood like a Pharos Light, 

T/rael to warn, and track their Deedsof Night. 

Ell the (ly Foe his unken Gameto play, 

Put out theBeacon to-{ccure his way. 

Bua!s Cabinet-Tntrigues he openſpread, 

The Raviſkt Tamar for whoſe ſake-he bled. 

Tunveil their Femple and expale their Gods, 

Deſerv d the vengeances ſevereſt Rods : 

Wrath he deferv'd,. and had the, Vial full. 

Tolay thoſe Devils had. poſleſt his Sou), 

His tle enc'd Friends from Fi wrang Neck they twiſt 3 

Whilſt his kind Murderer's but his Exorciſt. 

Here draw, bold Paiater, Cif thy Pencil dare 

LUnſhaking write, what {/#ae] quak'd to. hear, ) 

A Royal Altar pregnant witha Load 

Of Humane Pones beneath a Breaden God. 


Altars: 
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Altars fo rich not Molocks Temple ſhow ; 
'Twas Hcaven above, and Goleotha below. 
Yet are not all the Myſtick Rites yet done : 
Their pious Fury docs not {top fo ſoon. 
But to purſue the loud-tongud Wounds they gave, 
Reſolves to ſtab his Fame beyond the Grave ; | 
And inEternal Infamy to brand 
With Ammons Murder, Ammons righteous Hand. 
Hz=re with a Bloodleſs wound, by Helliſh Art, 
With hisown Sword they goar his Lifele(s Heart. 
Thus ina Ditch the burcher'd Amor lay, 
ADecd of Night enough to have kept back the Day. 
Had not the Sun in ſacred vengeance roſe, 
Aſham'd to ſee, but prouder to diſcloſe, 
Warmn'd withnew Fires, with all his poſting ſpecd, 
Brought H-av'as brigh Lamp to ſhew th'Infernal Deed. 

What art thou, Church! when Faith to propazate, 
And cruſh all Bars that {topthy growing ſtate, 
Thou break'itthrough Natures,Gods,and Humane Laws, 
Whilſt Murder's Merit in a Churches Cauſe. 
How much the Ladder Jacobs does excel : 
Whoſe Top's in Hcaven like his, but foot in Hell ; 
Thy Cauſcs Bloody Champion to befriend, 
For Fiends to Mount, as Angels do Deſcend. 

T his was the ſtroke did thalarm'd World ſurprize, 
Andeven to Infidelity lent Eyes - 
Whilſt ſweating Abſolon 1n [ſrael pent, 
For freſher Air was to bleak Hebroz ſent. 
Cold Hebron warm'd by hisapproaching ſight, 
Fluſht with his Gold, and glow'd with new delight. 
Till Sacred all converting Intereſt | 
Tok oyalty, their almoſt unknown Guelſt, 
Op'da broad Gate,from whence forth-iſſuing come, 
Decrees, Teſts, Oaths, for well-ſooth'd Abſolon. 
Spight of that Guilt that madeeven Angels fall, 
An unbarr'd Heir ſhall Reign: In ſpight of all 
 Apoſtacy fromH<av'n, or Natures tyes, 
Though for his Throne a Cain built Palace riſe, 
No wonder Hebron ſuch Devotion bears 
T'Imperial Dignity, and Royal Heirs 3 

C2 
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For they, whom Chronicle fo high renowns 
- For ſ#lling Kings, ſhould know the price of Crowns.. 

Here, Glorious Huſhai, let me mourn thy Fate, 
Thou once great Pillar of the Hebroz: State : | 
Yet now to Dungeons ſent, and doom'd t'a Grave. 
But Chains are no-new Sufferings to the Brave. 
Witneſs thy pains in-ſix years Bonds endur'd, 

For I/raels Faith, and Davids Cauſe immur'd.. 

Death too thou oft for Jadahs Crown haſt ſtood, 

So. bravely ftac'd in ſeveral Fields of Blood. 

But from Fames Pinnacle now headlong caſt, 

Lite, Honour, all are ruin'd at a Blaſt. 

For Abſolozs great I, AW thou durſt explain 5 
Where but to pry, bold Lord, was to prophane - 

A Law that did his Myſtick God-head couch. 

Like th Ark of God; and no leſs Death to touch: 
Forgot are now thy Honourable Scars, 

thy Loyal Toyls, and Wounds in Judahs Wars. 

Had thy piPd Trophies Babe/-High, reacht Heav'n,. 
Yet by one {troke from Ab/olons. Thunder given, 

1hy towring Gloric's levelFd to the ground; 3 
A.ftroxe does all thy Tongues of Fame confound, : 
And, Traitor, now 1s all the Voice they ſound. > 
irue, thou hadit Law ; that even thy Foes allow; 
But to thy Advocates, as damn'd as Thou, 

'Twas Death to pleadit. Artle(s Ab/olore 

The Bloody Banncr to diſplay fo ſoon -: 

Such killing Beams from thy young Day-break ſhot z- 

What will the Noon be, if the Morn's ſo hot ? 

Yes, dreadful Heir, the Coward Hebron aw. 

So the young Lion tries his tender Pay : 

At a poor Herd. of feeble Heiters flies, 


ire the rough Bcar,tusk'd Boar,or ſpotted Leopard dies. / 
Thus finlBe, great Sir, thy ſtrength in [/#aeltry - 
When their Cow'd,Sanedrins ſhall proſtrate lye, 
And'to thy fect their, flaviſh Necks ſhall yield; 
4 hen raign the Princely. Savage of the Field. 
Yes, 1/rae!s Sanedrin, 'twas they. alone 
T hat ſet too high a Value on a Throne; 
Thought they had a God was Worthy to be ſerv'd ; 
_ AFtatth maintai'd, and Eiberty preſerv'd. 
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And therefore judg'd, for ſafety and Renown 
Of Tſraels People, Altars, Laws and Crown, 
Th Anointing Drops-on Royal Temples ſhed 
Too precious Showrs for an Apoſtates Head. 
T hen was that great Delib'rate Counſel giv'n, 
An A& of Juſtice both to Man and Heavn, 
Iſraels conſpiring Foes to overthrow, 
That Abſoloz ſhould th*Hopes of Crowns forgo. 
Debarr'd Succeſſion ! oh that diſmal ſound ! 
A ſound, at which Baal ſtagger'd, and Hell groan'd ; 
A ſound that with ſuch dreadful Thunder falls, 
2T was heard even to dexrrramis trembling Walls. 

But hold! 1s thisthe Plots laſt Murd'ring Blow, 
The dire divorce of Soul and Body ? No. 
The mangled Snake, yet warm, to Lite they'll bring, 
And each disjoynted Limb together cling. 
Then thus Baals wiſe conſulting Prophets cheer'd 
Their penſive Sons, and call'd the ſcatter'd Herd. 

Are we quite ruin'd ! No, miſtaken Doom, 
Still the great Day, yes that great Day ſhall come, 
( Oh, rouſe our fainting Sons, and droop no more.) 


A Day, whoſe Luſter, our long Clouds blown ore, 
Not all the Rage of //rael ſhall annoy, 


No, nor denouncing Sanedrins deſtroy. 

See yon North-Pole, and mark Bootes Carr © 

Oh! whave thoſe influencing AſpeGs there, 
Thoſe Friendly Pow:rs that drive in that bright Vain, 

Shall redeem all,. and our loſt Ground regain. | 

Whilſt toour Glory their kind Aid ftands faſt, 

Þut one Plot more, our Greateſt and our Laſt.. 
Now for a Produc of that ſubtle kind, 

As far above their formerÞirths refin'd,, 

As Firmamental Fires Ya Tapers ray, 

Or Prodigies to Natures common Clay. 

Empires 1n Blood, or Cities in a Flame, 

Are work of vulgar Hands, ſcarce worth a Name. 

A Cakeof Shew-bread from an Altar tane, 

Mixt but with ſome Levitical King-bane, 

Has ſent a Martyr'd Monarch to his Grave. 


Nay, a poor Mendicant Chyrch-Rake-Hell Slave 
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Has ſtab'd Crowd Heads ; ſlight work.to hands well —_— 
Slight as the Pebble that Ouliah kalPd, :-- 


But to make Plots no Plots;' to clear all:Taints. 

Traitors transform to Inrfocents, Fiends to Saints, 

Reaſon to Nonſenſe, Truth to-Perjury'; 

Nay, make their own atteſting Records | y AN 

And even the gaping 7 Wounds of Murder whole - 

T, this laſt Maſterpiece requires a Soul. | 

Guilt tounmake, and-Plots annihilate, 

Is much a greater work than to create. 

Nav both at once to be, and not to be, 

Isſuach a Task would poſe a Deity... 

Let Baal do this, ads a God indeed : 

Yes, this Immortal Honour *tis decreed, ne 

His Sanguine Robe though dipt 1n recking Gore, 

With Puricy and Innocence all o're, 

Shall dry, and ſpotleſs from the purple hue, 

The Miracle of Gideons Fleece outdo. 

Yes, they*rereſolv'd, in all their Foes deſpight, 

To waſh their more than Ethiop Treaſon white. 
But now for Heads to manage the deſign, 

Fit Engineers to labour 1n this Mine. 

For their own hands*twere fatalto employ -. - 

Yhould Baal appear.it would Baats Caute deſtroy. 

Alas, ſhould only their own Frumpets ſound 

Their Innocence, the jealous Ears around 

All Infidels would theloath'd Charmer fly, . - 

And through the Angels voice the Fiend: deſery,” 

| No, this laſt game wants a new plotting Set, 

And T/rael only now can {ſrael cheat. 

In this Machine their profeſt Foes muſt move, 

Whilſt Baal abſconding ſitsin- Clouds above, 

From whenceunſeen he guides-their hidden way , 

For he may prompt, although he muſt not play. | 

This to effet a ſorr of Tools they find, 

Devotion-Rovers, and Amphibious Kind, 

Of no Riligion, yet like Walls of Steel. - - 

Strong for the Altars where their Prinecs kneel. 

Imperial.not Celeſtial in their Tefft, - WEE 

1c Uppermoſt, indiſputably beſt ; 
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They always in the golden Chariot rod, -| 
Honour their Heav'n, and Intereſt their God, 

Of theſe than ſubtil Caleb none more Great, 
Caleb who ſhines where his loſt Father ſet | 
_ Got by that Sire, who not content alone, | 
To ſhade the brighteſt Jewel in a Crown, : 
Preaching Ingratitude t'a Court and 1 hrone 
But made his Politicks the baneful Root 
From whence the ſpringing Woes of 1/7ae/ſhoot, 
When his Great Maſters fatal Gordiarn tyed, 
He laid the barren Michal by his fide 
That th'adord Ab/olons immortal Line. 
Might on J»deahs Throne for ever ſhine. 

Caleb, 'whodoes that hardy Pilot make, _ 
Steering | in that Hereditary Track, 2 
Blind to the Sea-mark of a Fathers Wrack, = 
 _ Next Jonabſtands Bull-fac'd, but Chicken-ſoul'd, 
Who once the Silver Sanedrin Controul d, | 
Their Gold-tip'd Tongue;Gold his great Counſels Bawd - 

THI by ſucceeding Sanedrins outlaw d, 
He was prefer'd to guard the ſacred Store : 
There Lordly rowling in whole Mines of Oar ; 
To Diceing Lords, a Cully-Favorite, 
He proſtitutes whole Cargoes 1n'a Night. 
Here to the Top of his Ambition come, 
Fills all his Sails for hopeful Ab/oloms. 
For his Religion's as the Seaſon calls, 
Gods in Poſlcflton, in Reverfion Baals. 
He bears himſelf a Dove to Mortal Race, | 
And though not Man, he can look Heav'n ith Face. 
Never was Compound of more different Stuff, 
A Heart in Lambskin, and a Conſcience. Buff. 
Let not that Hideous Bulk of Honour ſcape, 
Nadab that ſets the gazing Crowd agape : 
T hat old Kirk-founder, whoſe courſe Croak could ling 
The Saints, the Cauſe, no Biſhop, and no King : 
When Greatneſs dleard his Throat,and ſcowr'd has Maw. 
Roard out Succeſſion, and the Penal Law. 
Not fo of old: another ſound went forth, 
Whenin the Region from J«dea North, 
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By the Triumphant Saul he was employ d, 

A huge fang{Tusk to goar poor Davitl fide; 

Likea Proboſcis inthe Tyrants Jaw, 

Torend and root through Government and Lay. 

His Hand that Hell-penn'd League of Belzal drew, 

That ſwore.down Kings, Religion overthrew, - 

Great David baniſht, and Gods: Prophets flew. 

Nor does the Courts long Sun ſo powerful ſhine, 

T*exhale his Vapours, -or his Drols refine ; | 

The Metal is not mended by the ſtamp. 

With his rank Oyl he feeds the Royal Lamp, 

To Sanedrins an everlaſting Foe, 

Reſolv'd his Mighty Hunters overthrow. 

And true to Tyranny, as th'only Gem, 

That truly ſparkles in a Diadem 3 

To Abſolons fide does his-old Covenant bring, 

' With State raz'd ont; -and interlin'd with KIN G. 

But Nadabs Zeal has too ſevere a Doom 3 © 

Whilſt ſerving an ungrateful Abſolomr, 

His ſtrength all ſpent his Greatneſs to create, 

He's now laid by a caſt-out Drone of State. 

He rowz'd that Game by which heis undone, 

By fleeter Courſers now ſo far out run, 

| Thatfiercer mightier Nimrod in his Chace, 

Till quite thrown out, and loſt he quits the Race. 
Of Low-born Tools we bawling S/hizze ſaw, 

Fernſalenrs late loud-tongu'd MO U TH of Law. 

By Bleflings from Almighty Bounty given, 

Shimez no common Favorite of Heaven. 

Whom, leſt Poſterity ſhould looſe the Breed, 

1n five ſhort Moons indulgent Heaven raid Seed ; 

Made happy in an Early teeming Bride, 

And laid alovely Heireſs by her ſide, 

Whilſt the glad Father's ſo divinely bleſt, 

That like the Stag proud of his Brow {0 dreſt, 

He brandiſhes his lofty City-Creſt. 

'T was in Jeruſalem was Shimei nurſt, 

Jeruſalem by Baals Prophets ever curſt 3 

£Che greateſt Block that ſtops *em in their way 5 

For which ſhe once in Duſtand Aſheslay. 
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_ Here to the Bar this whifflling Lurcher came, 
And bark'd to rowze the nobler Hunter's Game. 
But Shime;'s Lungs might well be ſtretcht fo far; 
Fot ſteering by a Court-Aſcendant Star, 

For daily Oracles he does addreſs 

To the Egyptian beauteous Sorcerefſs. 

For Pharoah,when he wiſely did eflay 

To bear the long-ſought Golden Prize away, 
That fair Enchantreſs ſent, whoſe Magick Skill 
Should keep great Iſraels {ſleeping Dragon (till. 
Thus by her powerful Inſpirations fed, 

To bite their Heels this City-Snake was bred, 
Till Abſalon got ſtrength to bruiſe their Head. 
Of all the Heroes fince the World began, 

To Shimei Foſhnah was the bravelt Man. 

To him his Tutelar Saint he prays, and oh, 

That great Jeruſalem were like Jericho ! 

Then bellowing lowd for Fofſhnahs Spirit calls, 
Becauſe his Rams-horn blew down City- Walls. 
In the ſame Roll have we grave Korah ſeen, 

KRorah, the late chief Scarlet Abbethdin. - 

KRorah, who luckily 1th' Bench was got, 

To rate the Blood-hounds off to ſave the Plot. 
Korah, who once againſt Baal's Impious Cauſe, 
Stood ſtrong for Iſraels Faith and Davids Laws. 
He poysd his Scales, and ſhook his ponderous Sword. 
Lowd as his Fathers Baſar-Bulls he roar'd ; 
Till by a Doſe of Foreign Ophir drencht, 

The Fever of his burning Zeal was quencht. 
Opkir, that reſcu'd the Court-Drugſters Fate, 
Sent in the Nick to gild his Pills of State. 

Whilſt the kind Skill of our Law-Emperick, 
Sublim'd' his Mercury to fave his Neck. 

In Law, they ſay, he had but a {lender Mite, 

And Sence he had leſs: for as Hiſtorians write, 
The Arabian Legate laid a Snare ſo gay, 

As ſpirited his little Wits away. 

Of the Records of Law he fancied none X 
Like the Commandment Tables grav'd in Stone. 
And will'd the Talmude ſuch, that Soverign {way 
When once diſpleas'd might tt angry Moſes play. 
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Onely his Law was Brittle 1th' wrong places ' ; © ©: 
For had our Corah been in Moſes Caſe, cf 
The Fury of his Zeal had been empioy'd © 
To build that Calt which thn'others Rage deſtroy'd. 
Thus Korah, Baals true Fayry Changeling made, 
He Bleated onely as the Phariſees pray'd, | 
All to advance that tnuture Fyrant pow rr, 
Should Widows Houſes gorge, and Orphans Tears devour. 
Nor are theſe all therr Inſtruments ; to prop 

Their Mighty Caule, and Jſracls Murniurs tops 
They find a ſort of Academick Tools; 
Who by.the Politick Doctrine of their Schools, 
Betwixt Reward, Pride, Avarice, Hope and Fear, 
Prizing their Heav'n too cheap, the World toodear, 
Stand bold and ſtrong for Abjolons Detence : 
Int'reſt the Thing, but Conſcience the Pretence. 
Thele to enſure him for their $7075 King, 
A Right Divine quite down from Adam bring, 
That old Levitick Engine of Renown, 
That makes no Taint of Soulsa bar ta Crown. 

*Fistrue, Rellgions conſtant Champion vow'd, 
Eachopen-mouth'd, with Pulpit-Thunder lowd, 

Againſt falſe Gods, and Idol. Temples bawls 3 

Yet lays the very Stones that raiſe their Walls, 
They preach up Hell to'thoſe that Baal adore, 
Yet make't Damnation to oppoſe his pow'r. 
So far this Paradox of Conſcierce run, _ 
TI 1ſraels Faith pulls Jfraels Alrtars down. 
Grant Heav'n they don't to Baal ſo far make way, 
Thoſe fatal Wards betore their Sheepfolds lay : 
Such Motley Principles amongſt them thrown, . 
Shall nurſe that Py-ball'd Flock that's half his own. 
Nor may they ſay, when M»locks Handsdraw nigher, 
We built the Pile, whil{t Baal but gives it fire. 

If Monarchy in Adam firſt begun, 

When the Worlds Monarch dug, and his Queen ſpun, 
His Fig-leaves his firſt Coronation-Robe, 
Bis Spade his Scepter, and her Wheel his Globe 3 
And Royal Birthright, as their Schools aflert, 


Not Kings themſelves with Conſcience can divert 


a 


. 
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How came the World poſleſt by Adams Sons, 
Such vations Principalities, ©9594 Thrones ? 2 
When each went ont and cho what Landshe pleas'd, 
Whilit a new Family new King-loms rais'd ? 
His Sons afluming what he could not give, 
Their Soveraign Sires right Hetr they did deprive c 
And from Rebellion all their pow'r derive : 
For were there an original Majeſty 


Upheld by Right Divine, the World {ſhould be 
Onely one Univerſal Monarchy. 

O cruel Right Divine, more full of Fate, -, 

Then th' Angels flaming Sword at Eden's Gate, 

Such early Treaſon through mankind convey d, 

And at the door of Infant-Nature layd. 

For Right Divine in Fſaz's juſt defence, 

Why don't they quarrel with Omnipotence, 

The firſt-bpra Eſax's Right to Jacob giv'n, | 

And Gods gt: too, Injuſtice charge on Heav'n. 

Nay, let Heav'n anſiver this one-Fa& alone, 

Mounting a Baſtard Jephtha on a Throne. 

If Kings and Sanedrims thoſe Laws could make, 

Which from offending Heirs their Heads can take : 

And a Firſt-born can forfeit Life and Throne, 

And all by Law : why nota Crown alone ? 

Strange-bounded Law-makers! whoſe pow'r can throw 

The deadlier Bolt, can't give the weaker Blow. 

A Treaſonous At: nay, but a Treaſonous Breath 

Againlt offended Majeſty | 1s Death. 

- But, oh! the wondrous Church-diſtindtion oiven. 

Between the Majeſty of Kings and Heav'n ! 

The venial (inner here, he that intreagues 

With Egypt, Babylon 5 Cabals, Plots, Leagues 

With Fat Foes = Altars to deſtroy, 

A Hair untouch'd, (hall Health, Peace, Crowns enjoy. 
Truths Temple thus the Exhalations bred 

From her own Bowels, to obſcure her Head. 

And Abſolom already had ſubdu'd 

Whole Crowds of the unthinking Multitude 

But through theſe Wiles too weak to catch the Wale, 

Thin as their Ephod-Lawn, a Cobweb Net for Flyes, 
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The ſearching Sanedrim ſaw 3 and to diſpel 
Th ingendring Miſts that threatned Jſrael, 

They {till reſolv'd their plotting Foes Defeat, 

By barring Abſoloz th' Imperial Seat. 

But here's his greateſt Tug; could he but make 

'Th' encluding Sanedrims refolves once ſhake; 
Nay, make the ſmalleſt Breach, or claſhing Jar 

In their great Councel, puſh but home lo far, 

And the great point'sſccur'd. And lo! among 
The Princely Heads of that Hluſtrious Throng, 
He ſaw rich Veins with Noble Blood new fill'd ; 
Others who Honor from Dependance held. 

Some with exhauſted Fortunes to ſupport 


Their Greatneſs, propt with Cratches from a Court. 
Theſe for their Countreys Right their Votes (till paſs, 
Mov'd like the Water in a Weather-glals, 

Higher or lower, as the powerful Charm 

O'th' Sovereign Hand 1s either cool or warm. 

Here muſt th' Attacque be made- for well we know, 
Reaſon and Titles from one Fountain flow : 

Whilſt Favor men no leſs than Fortunes builds, 

And Honor ever moulds as well as guilds. 


Honor that ſtill does even new Souls inſpire - 
Honor more powerful than the Heav'n-ſtoln Fire. 
Theſe muſt be wrought to Abſolon's Defence : 
For though to baftie the whole Sanedrims Sence, 
T' attempt Impothbles would be 1n vain; 
Yet 'tis enough but to Divide and Reign. 
Here though ſmall Force ſuch eafte Converts draws, 
Yet 'tis thought fit in Glory to their Cauſe, 
Some learned Champion of prodigious Sence, 
With mighty and Jong-ſtudied Eloquence, 
Should with a kind of Infpiration riſe, 
And the unguarded Sanedrim fſurprize 3 
And ſuch reſiſtleſs conquering reafons prefs, 
To charm their vanquiſht Souls,that the Succeſs c 


Might look like Conſcience though 'tis nothing lels. 
For this Deſign no Head nor Tongue ſo well, 

As that of the profound Achitophel. 

How, great Achitophel! his Hand, his Tongue! 

Babzlous Mortal Foe; he who ſo long 
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With haughty Sullenneſs, and ſcornful Lowr, 
Had loath'd falſs Gods and Arbitrary Pow'r. 
*Gainſt Baal no Combatant more fierce than he: 
For {ſraels aſſerted Liberty, 
No Man more bold : with generous Rage enflam'd 
Againſt the old enſnaring Teſt declaim'd. 
Beitdes, he bore a moſt peculiar Hate 
To (Ieping Pilots, all Earth-Clods of State. 
None more abhorr'd the Sycophant, Buffoon, 
And Paraſite, th' excreſcence of a Throne 
Creatures who their creating Sun diſgrace, 
A Brood more abje& than Niles Shhme-born Race. 
Such was the brave Achitophel ; a Mind, 
(It but the Heart and Face were of a kind) 
So far from being by one baſe Thought deprav'd, 
That ſure halt ten ſuch Souls had Sodom fav'd. 
Here Baals Catal Achitophel furvey'd, 
And daſht with wonder half deſpairing ſaid, 
Is this the Hand that Abſolov muſt Crown, 
The Founder of his Temples, Palace, Throne? 
This, This the mighty Convert we muſt make? 
Gods, h'tas a Soul not all our Arts can ſhake. 

At this a wiſer, graver Head ſtept our, 
_ And with this Language chid their groundleſs Doubt : 
For ſhame, no more; what 1s't that frights ou thus? 
Ts it his Hatred of our God and us. 
Makes him fo formidable in your Eye? 
Or 1s't his Wit, Sence, Honor, Bravery ? 
Give him a thouſand Vertues more, and plant 
Them round him like a Wall of Adamant, 
Strong as the Gates of Heaven; we'll reach his Heart : 
_ Cheer, cheer, my Friends, I've found one Mortal part. 
For he has Pride, a valt infatiate Pride, 
Kind Stars, . he's vulnerable on that {1de. 
Pride that made Angels fall, and Pride that hurl'd 
Entail'd DeſtruCtion through a ruin'd Warld. 
Adam from Pride to Diſobedience ran - 
To be like Gods, made a loſt wretched Man. 
Fhere, there, my Sons, let our pour'd ſtrength all fly : 
- Fgr ſome bold Tempter now to rap him high, 
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From Pinnacles to Mountain Tops, and ſhow 
The gaudy Glories of the World below. 

At which the Conſult came to this Deſign, 
Fowork him by a kind of Touch Divine. 
to raife ſome holy Spright to do the Feat. 
Nothing like Dreams and Viſions to the Great. 
 Didnot a little Witch of Endor bring 
A Viltonary Seer ta cheated King ? 
And {hall thcirgreater Magick want Succeſs, 
- Their more Illuſtrious Sorceriesdo lc ! 

This final Re(olution made, at laſt 
Some Myſtick words, and invocations paſt, 
They call'd the Spirit of a late Court-Scribe ; 
():cea true Servant of the Plotting-Tribe : 
When both with Forreign and Domeſtick Coſt, 
He plaid the feaſted Sanedrims kind Hoſt. 
H' had ſcrivblea much, and like a Patriot bold, 
bid high for {ſraels Peace with Egypts Gold. 
But ſince a Martyr. (Why ! as Writers think, 
His Maſters Hand had over-gall'd hisInk.) 
And by proteſting Abſoloxrs wile care, 
Popt into Brimſtone ere he was aware. 
Him trom the Grave they rais'd, in zmple kind, 
His ſever'd Read to his feer Quarters joyn'd 5 
Then cas'd h's Chin in a falſe Beard fo well, 
As macehim paſs for Father Samuel. 
Him thus equipt in a Religious Cloak, 
They thus his new-made Reverence beſpok: 

Go, awful Spright, haſt to Achitophel, 
Rouze his great Soul, uſe every Art, Charm, Spell : 
For Abſolom thy utmoſt Rhet'rick try, 
Preach him Succeſſion, roar'd Succeſhion cry, 
Succeſſion dreſt in all ker glorious pride, 
Succeſſion Worſhipt, Sainteg, Dcity'd. 
Conjure him by Divineand Humane Pow: s, 
Convince, Convert, Confound,make him but ours, 
That Abſolon may mount on Judahbs Throue, 
Whilſt all the World before us is our own. 

The forward Spright but few Inſtruftionslackt, 
Strait by the Moons pale light away he packt, 
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And in a trice, his Curtains open'd wide, 
He fate him by Achitophels. Bed-l1de. ; 
And in this ſtyle his artful Accents ran. , 

Hear {ſraels Hope, thou more than happy Man, 

Beloved on high, witneſs this Honour done 
By Father Samrel, and believe me, Son, 
'Tis by no common Mandate of a God, 
A Soul beatifyed, the bleſt abode 
Thus low deſerting, quits Immortal Thrones, 
And :rom his Grave reſumes his ſleeping Bones. 
but Heavn's the Guide, and wondrous is the way, 
Divine the Embaſlte : hear, and obey. | 
How Jong, Achitophel, and how profound 
A Miſt of Hell has thy loſt Reaſon drown'd? 
Can the Apoſtacy from Ifraels Faith, 
In 1ſraels Heir, deſerve a murmuring Breath? 
Or to preſerve Religion, Liberty, | 
Peace, Nations, Souls, is that a Cauſe fo high, 
AS the Right-Hewr from Empire to debar? 
Forbid it Heav'n, and guard him every Star. 
Alas, what if an Heir of Royal Race, 
Gods Glory and his Temples will deface, 
And make a prey of your Eſtates, Lives, Laws 5 
Nay, give your Sons to Mol.c/,- buining paws 3 
Shall youexcinde h n ? told thatimpious Hand. 
Ac Abraham gave \;i5 $07 3t Gods Command, 
Think 65} yonnes by Ditize kiebt {ucceed 2 
Gos {Uo fm ag zn,; and you ſhould bid Them Blecd. 
'Tis true, as Hear nsiizcted Flock, you may 
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For his Converiion, 4d your Sofecy pray; 

But Pray'rs are all. To Diſini1erit him, 

The very Thought, nay, Word itlfeit's a Crime. 
For that's the MEANS of Safety ; but forbcar, 

For Means are Impious in the Sons of Pray'r. 

To Miracles alone your Safety owe; 

And Abrahams Angel wait to {top the Blow. 

Yes, what if his polluted Throne be ſtrow'd 

With Sacriledge, Idolatry, anſt Blood ; 

And '*tis you mount him there; you're innocent ſtil] : 

For he'sa King, and Kings can dono 1ll. 
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Oh Royal Birth-right, 'tis a Sacred Name : 
Rowze then Achitophel, rowze up for ſhame: 
Ler not this Lethargy thy Soul benum; 
But wake and ſave God-like Abſalom. 
And to reward thee for a Deed fo great, 
Glut thy Deſire thy full-crown'd wiſhes meet, 
Be with accumulatea Honors bleſt, 
And graſp a STAR tadorn thy ſhining Creſt. 

Achitophel before his Eyes could ope, 
Dream'd of an Ephod, Mitre, and a Cope. 
Thoſe viſionary Robes t his Eyes appear'd : 
_ For Pricftly all was the great Sence he heard. 
But Prieſt or Prophet, Right Divine, or all 
Together ; 'twas not at their feebler call, 
'T was at the Star he wak'd; the Star but nam'd, 
Flaſh'd in his Eves, and his rowz'd Soul enflam'd. 
A Star, whoſe Influence had more powerful Light, 
Then that miraculous Wanderer of the Night, 
Decreed to guide the Eaſtern Sages way : 
Thetr's to adore a God, his to betray. 

Here the new Convert more than half inſpird, 
Strait to his Cloſet and his Books retir'd. 
There for all needfu] Arts in this extream, 
For knotty Sophiliry t'a lIimber Theme, 
Long brooding cer the Maſs to Shape was brought, 
And after many a tugeing heaving Thought, 
Together a well-order'd Speech draws, 
With ponderous Sounds for his much-Jabor'd Caufe. 
Then the aſtoniſht Sanedrim he ſtorm'd, | 
And with ſuch doughty ſtrength the Tug perform'd- 
Fate did the Work with ſo much Conquelt blels, 
V/ondrous the Champion, Glorious the Succeſs. 
So powerful Eloquence, fo itrong was Wit; 
And with ſuch Force the eaſlte Wind-falls hit. 

But the entireſ{t Hearts his Cauſe could ſteal, 
Were the Levitick Chicts of [/rael. 
None with more Rage the Impious Thought run down 
Of barring 4bſolon, Pow'r Wiſhes, Crown. 
With ſo much Vehemence, ſuch fiery Zeal ! 
Oh, poor unhappy Church of [jrael/ 
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Thou feePf{t the Fate of the Arch-Angels Wars, 
The Dragon's Tail (weeps down thy falling Stars, 
Nay, the black Vote 'gainſt AbJolor appear'd 
85 monſtrous, that they damn'd it &er 'twas heard. 
For Prelates ne'er in Sanedrims debate, 
They argue in the Church, but not rth' State 5 
And when their Thoughts aſlant towards Heav'n they turn, 
They weigh each Grain of Incenſe that they burn ; 
But t'-Heavens Vice-gerents, Sou], Sence, Reafon, all, 
Or right, or wrong, like Hecatombs mult fall, 
And when State-bulinels calls their thoughts below. 
Then like their own Church-Organ-Pipes they go. 
Not ID.via's Lyre could more his Touch obey : 
For as their Princes breath and ſtrike, they play, 
Gainſt Royal Will they never can diſpute, 
But by a ſtrange Tarantula (truck mute, 
Dance tono other Tune but Abſolute. 
All Acts of Supreme Power they ſtill admire : 
'T1s ſacred, though to ſet the World on Fire; 
Though Church-Infallibility they explode, 
As making Humane Knowledge equal God; 
Infallible in a new name goes down, 
Not 1n the Mitre lodg'd, but in the Crown. 
'Tis true, bleſt Deborahs Laws they could forget - 
(But wantof Memory commends their Wit.) 
Where 'twas enacted Treaſon, not to own 
Hers and her Sanedrims right to place the Crown. 
But her weak Heads o'th' Church, miſtaken Fools, 
Wanted the Light of their ſublimer Schools - 
For Divine Right could no ſuch Forces bring. ] 
But Wiſdom now expands her wider Wing, > 
And Streams are ever deeper than the Spring. { 
Beſides, the:*ve Sence of Honor; and who knows 
How far the Gratitude of Prieſt-craft goes ? 
And what if now like old Eſha fed, 
To praiſe the Sooty Bird that brought 'em Bread, 
In pure acknowledgment, though in deſpite 
Of their own Sence, they paint the Raven white. 

Achitophel charm'd with kind Fortunes Smiles, 
Fluſht with Succeſs, now glows for bolder Toils. 
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Great Wits perverted greateſt Miſchiefs hold, 

As poylonous Vapors ſpring from Mines of Gold. 
And proud to ſee himſelf with Triumph bleſt, 

Thus to great Abſolom himſelf addreſt. 

Huſtiious Terror of the World, all hai], 

For ever hke your Conquering Self prevail. 

In ſpite of malice in full Luſtre ſhine; 

Be your each Attion, Word, and Look Divine. 

Nay, though our Altars you've {o long forborn ; 

To your derided Foes Defeat and Scorn : 

For your Renown WE have thoſe Trumpets found, 
| Shall ev'n this deed your higheſt Glory found. 

That ſpite of the 11|-judging Worlds miſtake, 

Your Soul ſtill owns thoſe Temples you forlake : 

Only by all-commanding Honor driven, 

This {elt-denial you have made with Heav'n : 

Quitting our Altars, *cauſc the Infolence 

Of prophane Sanedrims hasdriven you thence. 

A Prince his Faith to ſuch low Slaves reveal ! 

'T was Treaſon though to God to bid you kneel. 
And what though ſencelefs barking Murmurers ſcold, 
And with a Rage too blaſphemoully bold, 6 
Say Iſrael Crown's for Eſau's Pottage ſold? 

Let *em rail on; and to ſtrike Envy dumb, 

May the Slaves live till that great ts ſhall come, 
When their huſkt Rage {hall your keen Vengeance fly, 
And filenc'd with your Royal Thunder die: 
Nay, to out-ſoar your weak Fore-fathers Wings, 
Ard to be all that Nature fir{t mcant Kings; 
Damn'd be the Law that Majeliy confines  - 

But doubly damn'd accurſed Sanedrims; 

Invented only toccliple a Crown. 

Oh throw that dull Moſaick Land-mark down. 
The making Sanedrims a part of Powrr, 

Nurſt but thoſe Vipers which its Sire devour. 
Lodg'd in the Palace towards the Throne they preſs: 
For Pow'rs Fnjoyment does its Luſt encreaſe. 
Allegiance only is 1n Chainsheld faſt; 

Make them ne'er thirſt, is neer to let "em talte. 
Then, Royal Sir, be Sanedrims no morez 
Lop off that rank luxurious Branch of Pow'r- 
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Thoſe hungry Scions from the Cedars root, 
That its Imperial Head towards Heav'n may ſhoot. 
When Lordly Sanedrims with Kings give Law, 
And thus in yokes hke Mules together draw.; 
From Judah's Arms the Royal Lyon race, 
And 1/achar's dull Afs ſupply the place. 
If Kings o'er common Mankind have this odds, 
Are God's Vicegerents, let 'em aCt like Gods. 
As Man 1s Heav'ns own Clay, which it may mould 
For Honor or Diſhonor uncontroul'd, 
And YVionarchy 1s mov'd by Heav'nly Springs; 
Why is not Humane Fate 1th” Breath of Kings? 
Then, Sir, from Heav'n your great Example take, 
And be th* unbounded Lord a King ſhould make: 
_ Reſume what bold invading Slaves engroft, 
And only Pow'rs Efteminacy loit. 
To this kind Adſolomr but little ſpoke, 
Only return'd a Nod, and gracious Look : . 
ror though recorded Fame with Pride has told 
Ot his great Actings, Wonders manifold 3 
And his great Thinkings moſt Diviners gueſs; 
Yet his great Speakings no Records expreſs. 
All things thus ſafe; and now for one laſt blow, 

To give his Foes a total Overthrow, 
A Blow not in Hells Legends match'd before, 
The remov'd Plot's laid at the Enemies Door. 
The old Plot forg'd againſt the Saints of Baal, 
Cheat, Perjury, and Subornation all, 
Whilſt with a more damn'd Treaſon of their own; 
Like working Moles they're digging round the Throne; | 
Baal, Baal, the Cry, and Abſolom the Name, 
But David's Glory, Life and Crown the Aim. 
Nay, if but a Petition peep abroad, 
Though for the Glory both of Church and God, 
And to preſerve even their yet unborn Heirs 
There's Blood and Treaſon 1n their very Prayers. 
This unexampled Impudence upheld ; 
* The Governments beſt Friends, the Crowns beſt Shield, 
The Great and Brave with equal Treaſon brands. 
Faith, Honor, and Allegiance ſtrongeſt Bands 
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All broken like the Cords of Sampſon fall, 
Whilſt th univerſal Leprofie taints all. 


Thete poyſonous Shafts with greater Spleen they draw, 


Than the outragious Wife of Potypha. 
So the chaſte Joſeph unſeduc'd to her 
Adult'ries, was pronounc'd a Raviſher, 

This he}lifh Ethnick Plot the Court alarms ; 
The Traytors ſeventy thouſand ſtrong in Arms, 
Near Endor Town lay ready at a Call, 

And garriſon'd in Airy Caſtles all. : 
Theſe Warriers on a ſort of Courſers rid, 
Ner lodg'd in Stables, or by Man beltrid. 


What though the Steel with which the Rebells fought, 


No Forge eer felt, or Anvile ever wrought ? 
Yet this Magnetick Plot, for black Deſigns, 
Can raiſe cold Iron from the very Mines. 
To this were twenty under-plots, contriv'd 
By Malice, and by Ignorance believ'd, 
Til Shams mer Shams, and Plots with Plots fo croft, 
That the true Plot amongſt the Falſe was loft. 

Ot all the much-wrong'd Worthies of the Land 
Whom this Contagious Infamy profan'd, 
In the firſt Rank the youthiul [thream ſtood, 
His Princely Veins fill'd with gteat David's Blood. 
With ſo much manly Beauty m his Face, 
Scarce his high Birth could lend a nobler Grace. 
And for a Mind fit for this Shrine of Gold 
Heaven caſt his Soul in the fame Beauteous Mould ; 
With all the ſweets of Pridelefs Greatneſs blct, 
As affable as Abraham's Angel-Guelt. 
But when in Wars his glittering Steel he drew, 
No Chief more bold with fiercer Lightning flew ; 
Witneſs his tryal of an Arm Divine, 
Paſling the Ordeal ofa Burning Mine : 
Such forward Courage did his Boſom fill, 
Starting from nothing, but from doing 11. 
Still with ſuch Heat in Honors Race he run, 
Such Wuaders by his early Valor done, 
Enough to charm a ſecond Joſhnah's Sun. 
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But he has Foes; hys fatal Enemies 

To a ſtrange Monſter his fair Truth diſguiſe; 

And ſhew the Gorgon even to Royal Eyes. 

To their falſe Perſpectives his Fate he owes, 

The Spots 1'th* Glaſs, not 1n the Star it ſhows. 

Yet when by the Imperial Sentence doom'd, 

The Royal Hand the Princely youth unplum'd : 

He his hard Fate without a Murmur took, 

And ſtood with that Calm, Duteous, Humble Look, 

Of all his ſhining Honors unarray'd, 

Like {ſaac's Head on Abraham's Altar Jaid. 

Yes, Abſalom, thou haſt him in the Toy], 

Rifled and loſt; now triumph 1n the Spoll, 

His Zeal too high for [/raels Temple ſoar'd, 

His God-like Youth by proſtrate Hearts ador'd, 

Ti!l thy Revenge from Spite and Fear began, 

And too near Hcav'n took Care to make him Man. 

Though ſ[ſraels Kir.g, God, Laws ſhare all his Soul, 

Adorn'd with all that Heroes can enrol], 

Yet vow'd Succeſſions cruel Sacrifice, 

Great Judat;'s Son like Feptah's Daughter dies. 

Yes, like a Monument of Wrath he ſtands ; 

Such Ruine Abſolor's Revenge demands 

His Curioſity his Doom aflign'd - 

For 'twas a Crime of as deſtructive kind, 

To pry how Babylons 5urning Zeal aſpires, 

As to look L:-k on Sodoms blazing Fires, 

But fpoil'd, and r9b'd, his droffier Glorics gone, 
His Virtue and his 7'ruth are ſtil] bis own, 

No rifling Hands can that bright Treaſue take, 

Nor all his Foes that Royal Charter ſhake. 

The dreadftulF{t Foe their Engines muſt ſubdue, 
The ſtrongeſt Rock through © 1ich their Arts mult hew, 
Was great Barzil/aj : could they reach his Head, 
Their Fears all huſht, they had ſtruck Dangerdead. 
That ſecond Moſes-Guide reſolv'd to free 
Our Iſrael from her threatning Slavery, 

Idolatry and Chains ; both from the Rods 

Ot Pharoh-Maſters, and Egyptiaz Gods : 

And from that Wilderneſs of Errour freed, 

Where Dogſtarsſcorch, and killing Serpents breed: 
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That Tfracls Liborty and Truth may grow, 
The Carnacy whence our Milk and Honey How. 
Such our Barziilai; but Barzillai ; too, 
With Moſes Fate does Moſes Zeal purſue < 
Leads to that Bliſs which his own Silver Hairs 
Shall never reach, Rich onely to his Heirs. 
Kind Patrior, who to plant us Banks of Flow'rs, 
With purling Streams, cool Shades, and Summer Bow'rs, 
His Ages necdful Reſt away does fling, 
Exhauſts bis Autumn to adorn our Spring : 
Whilit his Ja{t hoursin Toylsand Storms are hurl'd, 
And onely to enrich tninheriting World. 
Thus prodigally throws his Lifes ſhort ſpan, 
To play his Countries generous Pelican, 
But oh, that all-be-devill'd Paper, fram'd, 
No doubt, in Hell ; that Maſs of Treaſon daman'd: 
By Eſu!'s Hands, and Jacobs Voice diſclos'd; 
And timely to th' Abhorring World expos'd. 
Nay, what's more wondrous, this waſt-paper Togo], 
A namelels, unſubſcrib'd, and uſeleſs ſcrowl, 
Was, by a Politician great in Fame, 
(His Chains foreftcena Month before they came) 
Preſerv'd on purpole, by his prudent care, 
To brand his Soul, and ev'n his Life enſnare. 
But then the Geſhuwiti{h Troop, well-Oath'd, 
And for the ſprucer Face, well-ted, and Cloath'd. 
Theſe to the Bar Obcdicent Swearers go, 
With all the Wind their manag'd Lungs can blow. 
So have I fcen from Bcllows brazen Snout, 
The Breath drawn in,and by th'ſame Hand ſqueez'd out. 
By helping Oaths may innocently fly, 
When in a Faith where dying Vows can Iye. 
Were Freaſon and Democracie his Ends, 
Why was't not prov d by his Revolting Friends £ 
Why did not th'Oaths of his once-great Colleagues, 
Achitophtel and the reſt proves his Intreagucs; 
VWhy at the Bar appear'd ſuch fordid ſcum, 
And all thoſe Nobler Tongues of Honour dumb ? 
Could he his Plots this great Allies conceal, 
He durſt to leaky Starving Wretches tell; 
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Such Ignorant Princes, yet ſuch knowing Slaves z 
His Babel building Tools from ſuch poor Knaves. 
Were he that Monſter his new Foes would make 
Th'unreaſoning World beleive, his Soul fo black, 
That they in Conſciencedid his Side forego, 
Knowing him guilty they could prove him fo. 
Then *twas not Conſcience made 'm change their fide. 
Or if they knew, yet did his Treaſons hide ; 
In not expoſing his deteſted Crime, 
They're greater Monſters than they dare think Him. 
Are theſe the Proſelites renown'd fo high, 
Converts to Duty, Honour, Loyalty ? ny 
Poorly they change, who in their change ſtand mute: 
Converts to Truth ought Falſehogd to confute. 
To conquering Truth, they but ſmall glory give, 
Who turn to God, yet let the Dapgon live. 
But who can Amiels charming Wit withſtand, 
_ The great State-pillar of the Muſes Land. 
For lawleſs and ungovern'd, had the Age 
The Nine wild Siſters ſeen run mad with Rage, 
Debaucht to Savages, till his keen Pen 
Brought rheir long baniſht Reaſon back again, 
Driven by his Satyres into Natures Fence, 
And laſht the idle Rovers into Senſe. 
Navy, his fly Muſe, in Style Prophetick, wrot 
The whole Ingtrigue of [ſrae/s 'Ethnick Plot ; 
Form'd ſtrange Battalions, in ſtupendious-wiſe, 
Whole Campsin Maſquerade, and Armies in diſguiſe. 
Amiel, whote generous Gallantry, whilſt Fame 
Shall have a Tongue, {hall never want a Name. 
Who, whilſt his Pomp his laviſh Gold conſumes, 
Moulted his Wings tolend a Throne his Plumes, 
Whilſt an Ungrateful Court hedid attend, 
Too poor to pay, what it had pride to ſpend. 
But, Amiel has, alas, the fate to hear, 
An Angry Poet play his Chronicler 3 
A Poet rais'd above Oblivions Shade, 
By his Recorded Verſe Immortal made. 
But, Sir, iis livelier Figure to engrave, 
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No Muſe could more Heroick Feats rehearſe, 
Had with an equal all-applauding Verſe, 
Great Davids Scepter, and Savls Javelin prais'd : 
A Pyramide to his Saint, [at reſt, rais'd. 
For which Religiouſly no Change he miſt, 
From Common-wealths-man up to Royaliſt : | 
Nay, would have been hisown loath'd thing call'd Prieſt, 
Prieſt, whom with ſo much Gall he does deſcribe, 
'Cauſe once unworthy thought of Levies Tribe. 
Near thoſe bright Towr's where Art has Wonders done, 
Where Davids fight glads the ble(t Summers Sun ; 
And at his feet proud Fordans Waters run ; 
A Ccll there {tands by Pious Founders rais'd, 
Both tor its Wealth and Learned Rabbins prais'd - 
To tis did an Ambitious Bard aſpire, 
To be voleſs than Lord of that bleſt Quire : 
Till Wiſdom deem'd {o Sacred a Command, 
A Prize too great tor his unhaliow'd Hand. 
Beſides, lewd Fame had told his plighted Vow, 
To Laura's cooing Love percht on a dropping Bough 3 
Laura 1n faithful Conſtancy confin'd 
To Ethiops Envoy, and to all Mankind. 
Laura though Rotten, yet of Mold Divine 3 
He had all her Cl--ps, and She had all his Coine. 
Her Wit ſo far his Purſe and Senſe could drain, 
Till every P--x was Sweetn'd to a Strain. 
And if at laſt his Nature can reform, 
A weary grown of Loves tumultuous ſtorm, 
' *Tis Ages Fault, not His; of pow'r bereft, 
He left not Whoring, but of that was lefr. 

But wandring Muſe bear up thy flagging Wing : 
To thy more glorious Theme return, and fin 
Brave Jothaws Worth, Impartial, Great, and Juſt, 
Of unbrib'd Faith, and of unſhaken Truſt : 
Once Geſhurs Lord, their Throne ſonobly fill'd, 
As if to th'borrow'd Scepter that he held, 
Th'inſpiring David yet more generous grew, 
And lent him his Imperial Ger7zs too. 
Nor has he worn the Royal Image more 
In 1ſraels Viceroy, than Embaſlador : 
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Witneſs his Gallantry that reſolute hour, 
When to uphold the Sacred Pride of Pow'r, 
His ſtubborn Flags from the Sydonian hore, 
The angry ſtorms of Thundring Caſtles bore. 
But theſe are Virtues Fame much left admire, 
Becaule deriv'd from that Heroick. Sire, 
Who on a Block a dauntleſs Martyr dy'd, 
With all the Sweetneſs of a Smiling Bride ; 
Charm'd with the Thougat of Honours Starry Pole, 
With Joy laid down a Head to mount a Soul. 

Of all the Champions rich ic Honours Scarrs, 
Whoſe Loyalty through Davids ancient Wars, 
(In ſptght of the triumphant Tyrants pride,) 
Was to his loweſt Ebb of Fortune ty'd 
No Link more ſtrong in all that Chain of Gold, 
Than Amaſai, the Conſtant, and the Bold. 
That Warklike General whoſe avenging Sword, 
Through all the Battlesof his Royal Lord, 
Pour'd all the Fires that Loyal Zeal could light, 
No brighter Star in the loſt Davids night. 
No leſs the Lordly Zelecks Glory found 
For Courage and for Conſtancy renown'd : 
Though once in nought but borrowd plumes adorn'd, 
So much all fervile Flattery he ſcorn'd 
That though he held his Being and Support, 
By that weak Thread the Favour of a Court, 
In Sanedrims unbrib'd, he firmly bold 
Durſt Truth and Tſraels Right unmov'd uphold; 
In ſpight of Fortuneſtill to Honour wed, 
By Juſticeſteer'd, though by Dependance fed. 
With Reverence the Religious Heloz treat, 

Refin'd from all thelooſeneſs of the Great. 
Heloz who ſees his Line of Virtues run 
Beyond the Center of his Grave, his own 
Unfiniſht Luſter ſparkling 1n his Son. 
A Son ſo high in Sanedrims renown'd, 
In 1jraels Intreſt ſtrong, in Senſe profound. 
Under one Roof here Truth a Goddeſs dwells, 
ThePious Father builds her Shrines and Cells, 
And in the Son ſhe ſpeaks her NO 
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In the ſame liſt young Aadriels praile record, 
Adriel the Academick Neighbour Lord ; 

Adriel ennobled by a Grandfather, 

And Unkle, both thoſe Glorious Sonsof War : 
Poth Generals, and both Exiles with their Lord : 
Till with the Royal Wanderer reſtor'd, 

They lived toſee his Coronation Pride; 
ihenſurfeiting on too much Tranſport dy' d. 

(Yre Aariels Head theſe Heroes Spirits ſhine, 

His Sou] with ſo much Loyal Blood fenc'd 1n ; 
Such Native Virtues his great Mind adorn, 

Whillt under their congenial Influence born. 

In this Record let Camries Name appear, 

The Great Barzillar's Fellow Sufferer ; 
Fromunknown Hands, of unknown Crimes accus'd, 
T1 th hunted Shadow loft, his Chains unloos'd. 

Now to the Sweet-tongu'd Amrams praile be juſt, 
Once the State-Advecate, that Wealthy Truſt, 

Till Flattery the price of dear- bought Gold, 
His Innocence for Pallaces unſold, 
To Naked Truths more {hining Beauties true, 
ThiEmbroiderd Mantle from his Neck he threw. 

Next Hothriel write, Baals watchful Foe, and late 

Jeruſalem s protecting Magiſtrate : ; 
Who, when falſe Jurors were to Frenzy Charm'd, 
Ard againſt Innocence even Tribunals arm'd, 
Saw Karate Juſtice ope her Ravenous Jaw, 
And timely broke her Canine Teeth of Law. 

Amoneglt the Afſerters ct his Countries Cauſe, 

Give the bold Micah his deſery'd Applauſe, 
The Grateful Sinedrims repeated Choice, 

Of Two Great Councels the Succeſlive Voice. 
Ot that old hardy Tribe of Iſrael borne, 

Fear their Diſdain, and Flattery their Scorne, 
Too proud to truckle, and too Toughto bend. 

Of the ſame Trible was Hanan, [threams Friend, 
From that fam'd Sire, the Long Robes Glory, ſprung, 
- In Sanedrims his Countries Pillar long 3 

Long had he tadom'd all the Depths of State ; 
Could with that ſtrength, that ponderous Senſe cebueL 
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Till ſubtley made by Spightful Honuur Great, 
Prefer'd to Iſraels Chief Tribunal Sear, 
Made in a higher Orb his Beams diſpenſe, 
Tohuſh his Formidable Eloquence. 
But 1ſraels numerous Worthies are too long 
And Great a Theam for one continued Song. 
Yer Theſe by bold flagitious Tongues run down, 
Made all Conſpirers againſt Davids Crown. 
Nay, and there was a Time, had Hell prevail'd, 
Nor Perjury and Subornation fail'd, 
When along Liſt of Names, for Treaſon doom'd, 
Had Iſraels Patriots in one Grave entomb'd - 
A Litt, with ſuch fair Loyal Colours laid, 
Even tono leſs than Royal Hands convey'd. 
And the great Mover in this pious Fraud, 
A DungeonSlave redeem'd by'a Midnight Bawd : 
Then madeby Art a Swearer of Renown, 
Nurſt and embrac'd by th'Heir of Judahs Crown : 
Encourag'd too by Penſion for Reward, 
With his forg'd Scrowls for Guiltleſs Blood prepar'd. 
Poor Enginefora greatncſs ſo ſublime : 
But oh, a Cauſe by which their Baal muſt climb, 
Ennobles both the Actor and the Crime. 
Yet This, and all Things elſe now quite blown ore, 
And Abſolom, his Iſraels Fear no more: 
Luſter and Pride ſhall hem his radiant Brow ; 
All Knees ſhall fall, and proſtrate Nations bow. 
By Heav'ns, he is, he will, he muſt, he ſhall 
Be Ifraels Heroe, Friend, Saint, Idol, all. 
What though provor'd with all the crying ſins 
Of Murmuring Slaves, excluding Sanedrims: 
By profane Crowds 1n dirt his Prophets ſpurn'd, 
' And ev'n his Gods in mock Proceſitons burn'd : 
Himſelf from Tſr«cl into Hebron ſent, 
And doom'd to little leſs than Baniſhment.. 
' In ſpight of all his Scrowls to Babyloz ; 
And all the promisd Wonders to. be done, 
When Egypts Frogsſhould croak on JFudahbs Throne. 
Though of a Faith that Propagates in Blood 3 
Ot Paſſions unforgiving, leis withſtood 
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Then Seas and Tempeits, and as Deaf as they. 
Yet all Divine ſhall * his Godlike Sway 


Y, 
And his calm Rcign but one long Halcyon Day. 
And this Great Ty ruth he's damn'd that dares deny ; 
Gainſt Abſolom even Oracles would lye 3 
{ihovgh Senſe and Reaſon Preach 'tis Blaſphemy, 


Then let our dull | Miſtaken Terrour czale, 
When even oar Comets ſp 


ak all Health and Peace 6; 


